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Mare Claulum : 
EANSCAK 


DUTCH. 


S522 LR Anceſtors be'ng born within the Pale 
3 Of that we call the Golder Aee, Ot all 
2», It was the beſt, then happen'd na contelt 3 
No Points of Honour was our intereſt ; 
All mov'd for Pcace, Juſtice her ſelf did Reign, 
No treſpaſs then was done 3 no projets ftain'd. 

But when Aſtrea fled, then men began 

To ſhare the Earth, to parcel out their Land 3 

And by their (weaty brows they gat their Bread, 
Now Maiters Rule, and Slaves by them are fed : 

An Ape of Braſs {oon follows this, be'ng worle, 
Strite now takes place, the Earth becomesa Curie. 
Proceeding careleſs, they themlclves dia wrong, 
For raging malice in their breaſt d1d throng 3 

The Sea not limited was indifcoules 

And by our power and excelling force 3 

We ſoon became Lores of the Narrow Seas 3 


And who then dare reſiſt ! who dares dil; pleaſe ? 
| A 2 Our 


(4) 
Our awful wills, ſucceſs hath made it ours 3 
. Aſſitour Cauſe, ye High and Mighty Powers | 
What ſhall ſuch bold: reſiſtance as the Dutch 
Pretend to what is ours ? No, 'tis to much Z 
Wee'l check their Impudence, we will maintain z 
Our Fathers glory over this our Main. 
Shall clay deſcribe 1ts Faſ:ion or dired ? 
The Potter what to form, what 'twill effect 3 
Shall Pedants rule ? Shall they now bear the (way, 
Commanding whats not theirs, ſoon to obey ? 
We were their founders, gave them being by 
Our Mighty aid, we caus'd Polſtcrity 
To change from poor diſtreſſed, by our Fates, 


They've crown'd themſelves the High and Mighty States. 


IH weeds they grow apace, and lct alone 
Soon take deep root, and overcome the Cora. 


The Dutch no ſooner thriv'd, no ſooner grew, 
But {lighted us, as if no duty duc 


As when their Grotixs, forward by their Pride, 

Did undertake their Title ſhould refide : 
On theſe our Seas ; as if their Fleet was come, 
Tochallenge Right be'ng Mare Liberum. 

And though by arguing Selden overcame 

His ſtrongett Reaſons, they were ſtill the ſame 3 
Their courage not abated, till we us'd 

Expelling force to Right us be'ng abus'd - 

This checkt them for a time, yet Inſolence 

Still growing great, was like a mighty fence, 

To their il] Natures, brands them yet more baſc, 
Amboyna \hews't a horrid bloody caſe. ' 

And bloody 'twas indeed, when none of all 

Our Valiant Troop, but did by Murthez fall. 

Blood call' d to Heaven, blood for Revenge did cry, 
Amboyna's ta&t, Amboyna's remedy, 


(5) 
Then expiate your guilt you guilty Souls 
Extcrpate bloud within you, and controul 
Your looſe defires, leſt juſt revenge come down 
From Heaven it [.]f, your minds be'ng moſt unſound. 
Me thinks your 1mpious deeds, moſt dreadful, (trange, 
Inhiunane Fatts, ſhould cauſe a perfett change 
Upun your bloody minds 3 like one who ſcapes 
Frum a huge Precipice, whole horror ſhakes 
His trembling limbs, as yet fil'd full with fears, 
Greaten's his paſt danger; to ſhould your cares, 
Leſt that revenge ſhould fellow cloſe your guut, 
And ſhed your blood for that which you have ſpilt. 
But 'tis beyond your powers to argue thus, 
You thirſt for blood, and nought elſe can ditculs. 
The Heavens above have ſeen your rude contempr, 
Murther will houle, *twill have its puniſhment. 
As when your mighty Fleet weigh'd Anchor for 
A mighticr prize, to be ſole Conquerox : 
Shall Heavens deſign, and not perfurm its work ? 
Shall it decree, and ſhall not Noble Terk, 
Pravely atchicve what providence declar'd ? 
Once he your Condut, now his Countrey's Guards; 
Where Right and Honour fits, his Highneſs ſtands 
Where Juſtice is, thence iſſue his commands 3 
Theſe were his Guide, theſe ſteer'd his awing Courle, 
Theſe made him Victor 3 none withſtand his force. 
'Twas Honour led the Van, Right broke their Ranks 3 
Juſtice like Nils overflow'd their Banks. 
Valour deltroy'd, and Courage drove them nome, 
Clanſurs approv'd, not Mare Liberaw. 
Your Honour's great, you dy'd by Princes hands, 
Your Veſlels ſunk, you fled by their commands. 
Your Opdaw's loſt, your Fleet was quickly gone 3 
Your Beſom's burnt, your Trump almoſt undone - 

B 


Not 


— — 


dog % 


_ 


And none eſcapt, butall were ſciz'd by Death. 


(6) 


Not yet content, will you again preſume ? : 
What muſt we make an utter final doom 
Of ſeven whole Provinces; O pitty ! leſt 


Your corrupt earth be'made the fiſhes feaſt. 

Were 7 omyriz alive, ſhee'd quench your thirſt, 
Shee'd give you blood to ſatisfie your luſt. 

Fhat wen with envy might no more be toyl'd ; 
That Neighbour Nations be no more embroyl'd 

In ſuch cunteſts Alas ! their thoughts are far 
From tliat of Peace, they'l make another War, 
Clauſam's a word not ealie to digeſt, 

In ſuch crude (tomachs, but muſt be ſupprelt 

By tat which helps decoction 3 Nought but quarle 


Will ferve their turns3 Then may brave Albemarle 


Run through their Squadrons, like an Arrow ſent 


- Froma ſtiff Fow togive them puniſhment. 
May all our truſt repos'd be like to his ! 


wiay all our Focs this year be Sacrifice ! 

May Glory waite's/ may Heaven direct the Sea ! 
May we put on the Trophee of the day / 

Andlike Achi/les at our Charriot Wheel 

Drag Belgian Beaſt ! ſuch may their Champions feel 
Through fear, who knows?but that they are grown wilc, 
TheirFleet's at home, what will you once furprize 
Our Narrow Seas ? Or will you dare to: meet 

Our floating Caſtles, or our vaſter Fleet ? 

Strive for a Peace, and'pay your duty home ; 

No more lay claim to Mare Liberny. 

We will be good, we will be free enough, 

Accept a Peace, but you muſt make a Vow, 

And ſolemnly proteſt, You'l mend your lives; - 
But hold, our Faith is weak, your fatal Knives 
Berefſt our Subjects of their utter breath, 


£ 


AF 
' Nay, did your Powers reach this little Flock, 


* What one amongſt us ſhould eſcape your ſhock ? 
| Whar perſon left untouch't ? what Throat uaſcrapt ? 


* What Female Sex but ſhould be made a Rape ? 
| What cruclty doth now your Burgers a, 

| Toourdeſtreſſed men ? their bodies ra. hy 
© Conſidering not that we have Priſners too, 


And by our rigour can them ſoon ſubdue 3 


| But weare kind, and know not how to uſe 
: Your Subje&ts harſh, too good (o to abuſe. 
| Tis freedom you pretend i'th narrow Seas 3 


You claim a Right, to make you fiſhing dayes 

You hungry Souls, will you conſume our Trade ? 

What would you not if that you power had? 

Why were your Nets not ſpread 2 why was your care 
Slackn'd to fiſh the laſt foregoing year ? 

Sure Neptwnes rage was (tir'd, you did not pay 

His duty due ; ſo he gave Haddocks way 

Toſcize your Corps 3 your brawny fides to car, 

Tolet the remnant know you prov d a cheat. 

For freedom you have fought, and fince declar'd 


;You'l fight it out, then come, we are prepar'd z 


What means you Cowards, will you turn your back ? 
What ails your Spirits, do you courage lack ? 

Then ſoon renounce, and right us as before, 

Or from the Texel we'l increaſe our ſtore. 

Six ſhall not one reſi(t, one (1x ſhall beat, 

Our Diamond's true, itisaocounterteit. 

If Tar or Cordage lies within your cloſe, 

We'l fetch it Prize, or make you feel our force. 
Our ſouls are generous, and wo'nt become 

The ſcornof Pedants twice; but hate your Drum 
Rejoyce you may, ſince that proſperity 

Attend not veitue alwayes, but do fly 


To 


Tothoſe who apprehend, Notight oi oy ends 
TH unrighteous Mawmon is their beſt of friends; 
Fortune being blind, and chance propitious too, 
None but Dependants, norie butfuch as you. 
® any elſe cary'd out thoſe favours? then 

| Wehad deprivd, at leaſt deſputed them, 
You.Hogar Mogans, think, do'nt violate 
Nate her ſelf, nor injure humane ſtate. 
You-wrong, acknowledge, be to us ſincere, 
Leſt you prove Slaves, Vaſlals, as once you were. 
Though height'n'd now 3 confcls'tis by our hands 3 
Lay open all, ſay, take your juſt demands 3 
Then our affeion challenge, be aſſur'd, 
Doubt not our words, be well, by being cur'd, 


